civilised   society   over   a   rude state,  exemplified   by  the , who  had  no cabbages till   Oliver  Cromwell's soldiers ifit: reduced  them1;  and one   might  thus   shew  how  arts   are agatecl  by conquest, as   they were  by the Roman arms.' seemed to be much diverted with the fertility of his own
I told him, that I heard Dr. Percy was writing the history the wolf in Great-Britain. JOHNSON. 'The wolf, Sir! why wolf? Why does he not write of the bear, which we had formerly? Nay, it is said we had the beaver. Or why does he ^ot \vrite of the grey rat, the Hanover rat, as it is called, because *t is said to have come into this country about the time that the family of Hanover came ? I should like to see The History of the Ratt by Thomas Percy, JD.D., Chaplain in Ordinary to His styl (laughing -immoderately). BOSWELL. ' I am afraid a chaplain could not decently write of the grey rat.' JOHN-SO3ST. 'Sir, he need not give it the name of the Hanover rat.' Tritas could he indulge a luxuriant sportive imagination, when ta-ll-cing of a friend whom he loved and esteemed;
I-Ie mentioned to me the singular history of an ingenious acquaintance. 'He had practised physick in various situations \vitli no great emolument. A West-India gentleman, whom he delighted by his conversation, gave him a bond for a handsome annuity during his life, on the condition of his accompanying him to the West-Indies, and living with him there for two years. I-I e accordingly embarked with the gentleman ; but upon the voyage fell in love with a young woman who happened to be one of the passengers, and married the wench. From the imprudence of his disposition he quarrelled with the gentle-mi an, and declared he would have no connection with him. So lie forfeited the annuity. He settled as a physician in one of tlie Leeward Islands. A man was sent out to him merely to compound his medicines. This fellow set up as a rival to him In his practice of physick, and got so much the better of him in the opinion of the people of the island that he carried away all tHe business, upon which he returned to England, and soon after died.'
See Boswell's Hebrides, Aug. 22.
Onk heroick, and a     Sir, was angry with me for laughing
